THE   GRASSLEYES   MYSTERY
observed. "How was Lady Grassleyes able to opea
her own safe, then?"
"I have always understood/' Clunderson replied,
"that she had another set of keys concealed about her
person and that there was also a spare one in Miss
Grassleyes3 possession."
Neither he nor Jane took any notice of the single
word muttered by Spenser, but to Jane, whose hear-
ing was exceedingly acute, it sounded very much
like "Jezebel!"
It took Clunderson only a few moments to open
the safe door and commence his methodical search
amongst the papers. He first of all handled the leases
of the different bungalows,, then with a perplexed
air he lifted and replaced some other documents of
even less importance. He glanced at the private
ledger and returned it to its place. Then very slowly
he turned round.
"I am looking, I imagine, in the wrong portion of
this safe. Miss Grassleyes. What about the other
side?"
"The other side?" Jane repeated in a puzzled tone.
"I doa't understand."
The lawyer stepped a little back. The safe was of
curious construction and consisted apparently of
two wings similar from the outside and separated by
a solid slab of metal.
"This safe/' Clunderson said, "contains nothing
of any importance except the leases of the bunga-
Iows5 various policies and the private ledger. Neither
the will, the letter, the jewels, the Formula Book aor